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Towards the close of the second day he came round
said he felt better.
f< When are you leaving here ? " he asked Chumakov,
beckoning him with his finger.
" To-night."
" I'm going too.  Don't leave me here, for Christ's sake !r>
<f What good are you for going anywhere ? " Fomin said
in an undertone. " You can't even stir."
" How can't I ? You watch! " With a great effort
Sterladnikov half raised himself, and at once fell back. His
face burned, the sweat stood out in tiny drops on his brow,
"We'll take you'" Chumakov said resolutely.   " We'll*
take you, please don't be afraid !  And wipe your tears,
you're not a woman ! "
<f It's sweat," Sterladnikov whispered quietly, and pulled
his cap down over his eyes.
" We'd be glad to leave you behind, but the master won'y
agree.  Don't get downhearted, Vassily.  Your leg will heal
up, and you and I will yet wrestle again and dance the
Cossack dance.  What are you so down in the mouth for ?
Now if the wound were serious . . . but it's nothing ! "
Chumakov, always harsh and brutish in his dealings with
others, said these words so quietly and in such a touchingly
gentle and sincere tone that Gregor stared at him in
amazement.
They rode out of the village a little before dawn. They
managed with a struggle to get Sterladnikov into the
saddle, but he could not keep his seat, and fell first to one
side, then to 'the other. So Chumakov rode beside him,
with his right arm around the wounded man's waist.
" There's a drag on us ' We'll have to leave him behind
somewhere," Fomin whispered, drawing level with Gregor
and regretfully shaking his head.
" Kill him, d'you mean ? "
lt Well, and what else ? Look into his eyes ? What can
we do with him on our hands ? "
They rode for some time at a walking pace, not speaking,
Gregor relieved Chumakov, then Kosheliov relieved
Gregor.                                                                              -
The sun rose. Below them the mist was still rolling
above the Don, but on the hills the steppe distances were
very clear and bright, and with every minute the vault